THE   LADY  AND   THE   UNICORN
in love with yon than ever? if I possibly could be?
which I couldn't. Funny that you're the only one of
us all, including me? who has ever been fair to Rosa/*
"Then promise me,n she whispereds "promise
me you won't go back without me."
But when he had left her in the Fort and drove
back across the maidan he had an overwhelming
desire to drive down that street off Chowringhee
and step through the door in the gate into the
garden^ and look up at the house and hear the
palm tree in the wind. Just to look, to be there
again3 not to speak to anyone. His resolution was
slipping away, he turned the car at Plassey Gate
towards Chowringhee.
He left the Fort sleeping in its walls in the
winter moonlight, with the lights of the ships like
frosty stars in the river; there were mists on the
maidan5 wreathes of it hovered across the road3
and Stephen shivered. In Chowringhee, the boys
were still running after the cars with balloons and
roses and pornographic magazines, though it was
nearly morning and the dawn was late.
At first Stephen thought he was in the wrong
street; it was changed, something was changed;
and with a throb of his heart he saw that the house
was gone, A horrible moment of fear took him,
fear of the supernatural; he was sick with fright
and trembling and then, under his car lights, he
saw the boards hung on the broken wall; and
where once the house rose, tall and steep above
its columns and palms, was a gaunt wall and a
rubble of brick.